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Grayson to buy the wreath, and after some difficulty in explaining to the florist, who could not understand why the traditional custom should be broken, he got it. On his personal card the President wrote this inscription: 'In memory of the great La Fayette from a fellow servant of liberty.' "
In the afternoon we went to the Episcopal Church of the Holy Trinity. Later my husband again received the President of France; and afterwards the Premier, M. Clemenceau; then Mr. Herbert Hoover, who came to tell him of the food situation.
The next morning was filled with appointments, one caller after another, among them Ambassador and Mrs. Page whom we kept to lunch with us. Immediately after this a big delegation arrived to escort us to the Hotel de Ville where, with due ceremony, the President was given the freedom of the city. We went in open carriages, and again the entire way was thronged with people shouting and acclaiming. We had the escort of the Garde de Paris, and when we reached the beautiful building an open square had been cleared for the carriage to approach, but otherwise the whole world seemed to be massed with people. On entering we found still another reception committee which accompanied us through the long stately rooms. A gold medal was presented to the President, with speeches and all the graceful compliments to which the French language lends itself. After Woodrow had responded, we imagined that would end the ceremony,
But to my surprise, the master of ceremonies then turned to me and presented a beautiful Lalique box containing a most unusual pin composed of six doves of peace made of rose quartz. The setting was in tiny diamond chips outlining slender fronds between which rested the doves. It was a pretty conceit, and the workmanship was unique. The pin rested on a green satin pad inside the box. "A gift from the